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up as tight as you can draw 'em, go at 'em and pull 'em up another inch at least. They'll creak and snap and pretend they're going to tear, but don't you ever leave your dressing-room satisfied, unless you feel you can't possibly get down-stairs without going sideways."
" But," I remonstrated, " they'll break and let my knees through!"
"Oh, no they won't!" she cheerfully answered. " They'll make believe they're going to split at the knee, of course, but instead they'll just keep as safe and smooth as the skin on your arm. - But, for Heaven's sake, don't be afraid of'em!"
And I gravely promised to be as bold as I possibly could in my first encounter with the flesh-colored terrors.